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Summary: AU : Everyone has had enough with the arguing, that's all 
Clarke Griffin & Bellamy Blake do. No body has ever seen two people 
hate each other more than those two. Octavia, Lincoln & Raven strike 
a deal with them hoping it will solve the fighting problem only now 
it made things worse. Somehow thought between all the yelling & 
bickering their hate for each other turned into love. 


Hate That I Love You 
Phologue 

"Oh my god this is unhealthyaC 1 " 

"You're telling me, Lincoln do something." 

"He's your brother!" 

"I thought you said they would stop in a month?" 

"Well that's what I thought!" 

"Shouldn't they have grown out of this?" 

'"I guess no, but this is ridiculous." 

The gang stands there amazed the two of them are still going at it. 
It's late at night and they started arguing at lunch. 

"Oh shut up Blake! You don't get to judge me!" 

"Princess, I know you better than anyone, I get to judge." 


"You don't even know the half of me!" 



"I know the half where you and Finn fucked to no end while he was 
dating Raven-" 

Clarke Griffin punches him, good and hard. The hand was now shaking 
with rage . 

"You little bitch!" 

That was the line. The unspoken line that no one dare to cross, it 
was just something you couldn't speak of out loud. Especially to 
Clarke or Raven. At that moment everyone in the room knew hell was 
going to break loose, a few minutes before they thought it couldn't 
get any worse. 

Clarke was staring up with a murderous look in her eyes, she was only 
a few feet away from the person she hated most. The guy who was her 
best friend's brother, not to mention her roommate. 

Bellamy adjust his chin, he can feel a bruise forming. He looks down 
at the stubborn, annoying, blond woman his sister calls her best 
friend. She made him so mad, to a point where just hearing her name 
infuriated him. 

Raven gets up from the couch and walks up stairs not wanting to hear 
anymore of their argument. It would only bring pain and tears. 

Octavia and Lincoln are on the couch in shock of what Bellamy said 
out loud. 

Clarke puts her hands through her hair as she tries not to cry, she 
looks up at him once again and whisper in a disgusted voice, "You 
don't know me, my story or what happen between us and if you had a 
heart you wouldn't have said that in front of heraC 1 or me." 

"Oh no, don't tell me I am the first to hurt the princess's feelings! 
I'm so sorry to think you aren't perfect." He snaps bitterly at 
her . 

Her mouth drops in shock, "Don't go acting like you're innocent! Lets 
not forget the countless one night stands, I sleep right next to your 
room and let me tell you something. Their orgasms are FAKE! Oh how 
about the time one of your bimbo girlfriend found you fucking-" 

He takes a threatening step towards her and yells, "She wasn't a 
bimbo ! " 

"Apparently she was since she stayed with you and then caught you 
again sucking another girls face-" 

"Like you aren't guilty for bringing a one night stands home, did 
that faze start before or after having an affair with Finn behind 
Raven's back?" He spits out. 

"Why you little piece of shit- I least I didn't know they were 
together! You were in a relationship and still cheated!" 

"So my hands are a little dirty? She was a one night stand! How long 
were you fucking Finn while him being engaged?" 


"STOP IT! BOTH OF YOU!" 



Clarke and Bellamy were in each others faces, practically nose to 
nose when Octavia gets up and yells at them to stop. They turn to her 
wonder why she decided to jump into the argument. 

"That's it! We've all have had it! You two are going to therapy or 
something!" She announces and turns to the stairs Raven went up, 
"Raven get an appointment with the best therapy you know in town by 
tomorrow ! " 

"BabeaC 1 are you sure that ' s the best ideaaC 1 . for themaC 1 . " Lincoln 
is now up and leans to whisper in his girlfriend's ear as he watches 
Clarke and Bellamy emotionless faces. 

Octavia nods and points at the two closest people in her life, "You 
two are going to therapy and fixing this mess! I don't know why you 
hate each other but it must stop! Nobody will live to see their next 
birthday with you at each other's throats like this." 

As the couple waits for a responses from Griffin and Blake, Raven 
slowly comes down to see why it was suddenly quiet. 

Clarke and Bellamy burst out laughing like that haven't heard 
anything funnier than that moment. Bellamy is the first to speak, 

"I'm not going to therapy." 

Clarke nods agreeing with him, she checks her watch and begins to 
walk to the stairs, "It's getting late if you don't mind I want to 
get to bed . " 

"Same. Goodnight." Bellamy yawns as he realises it's 1 in the 
morning. Raven, Lincoln and Octavia stood still in confusion of how 
those two can go from a monster to a happy cat in 5 seconds. 

They both make their way to the stairs when they shove each other 
away to go up stair first. They're shove, squirming and pulling each 
other on the way up the stairs. 

"Bellamy just move! Every heard for lady's first?" 

"Yea! And if you see one let me know!" 

"God you're so full of yourself, now move out of my way!" 

"How Octavia deals with you I have no idea." 

"Your one to talk. Mr. I'm too good for leftovers." 

"As long as the leftovers aren't made by you." 

"My cooking isn't that bad, last time I checked you couldn't even 
make ramen noodles. And another thing-" 

Octavia and Lincoln watch as they go at it again in the middle of the 
stairs. Octavia rubs her forehead in defeat while Lincoln goes up the 
stairs and tries to pull them apart. Raven goes tiredly into the 
kitchen to get some coffee. 

Clarke and Bellamy had so much history together that sometimes they 
bring up stuff that happened when they were kids. Octavia and Clarke 
grew up best friends, even when Bellamy pestered Clarke to no end. 



Throughout high school and college they argued, everyone thought they 
would grow out of it when they got out into the real world but that 
wasn't the case. 

Lincoln and Octavia started dating in college, they were the love 
bird of the centuries. However, while they were happy Clarke was 
dating girls and Bellamy was a man whore. Clarke went back to guys 
when she met Finn, Bellamy at that same time was trying to keep a 
steady relationship. When they finally graduated college Bellamy's 
girlfriend realized he been sleeping with all his old girlfriends and 
Clarke realized Finn had a fiancee. 

That's when Clarke confronted Raven about telling her how sorry she 
was and how she didn't know, they both kicked Finn to the curb and 
ended up becoming good friends. Bellamy obviously got dumped and 
started paying more attention to his sister and his job instead of 
chasing after women. 

Somehow college made Clarke and Bellamy hate each other more. They 
both had hate towards each other that much was clear but while the 
gang had no idea why, Clarke and Bellamy knew precisely 
why . 

Suddenly a banging sound fills the house starting where Bellamy, 
Clarke and Lincoln were arguing. Raven runs to the stairs worried as 
hell while Octavia looks up at the scene on the stairs. 

Clarke and Bellamy look down at Lincoln, who is at the bottom of the 
stairs now in pain. Someone must have pushed him when they were 
yelling but when Octavia rans to him the two started yelling about 
who pushed him. 

She helps him up and yells at them, "This needs to stop! Someone is 
going to get hurt sooner or later! It might take one of y'all to die 
before you two become friends ! " 

"Oh he would like for me to die! Just knowing he wouldn't have to see 
my face ever again." 

"Well done Griffin! You figured out my master plan. Me wanting you 
dead." He barks at her sarcast ically . 

"Listen!" Raven yells and get in between the two and announced, "You 
both care about each other-" 

"Hell No-" 

"I be dead first." 

"I can arrange that-" 

"LET ME TALK!" Raven shouts, "You both care about each other, you are 
friends, and since the beginning you argued. That is not normal or 
natural, we're getting you a therapist to help or whatever to fix 
this. You two are stuck with each other as long as you're in 
Octavia 's life. So I suggest we fix this problem before some end in 
the hospital." She smiles to herself as she finishes her speech 
without being interrupted. 


"Okay I'm sorry for pushing Lincoln but I'm not going to therapy for 



this," Bellamy sighs in frustration, "We can get along." 

"Yeah Raven," Clarke nods, "We've just been on edge this 
week . " 

Octavia snorts, "More like on edge when you two are near each 
other . " 

"Well we have to do something about this!" Raven demands. 

"How about he moves out." Clark raises an eyebrow annoyed. 

"Hell no princess, I'm her sister. If anyone is moving out it's you." 
Bellamy gives her a daring look. 

Lincoln claps his hands knowing how this is going to go, "Well I'm 
going to bed before I have to deal with you guys again." 

"God you act like we can't do anything but argue!" Clarke rolls her 
eyes and stomps upstairs. 

"Damn right. Princess." Bellamy follows her up to his room. 

"Don't call me that." She growls. 

"Whatever you say your majesty." He smirks as they reach the second 
floor . 

"Fuck you." 

"You wish sweetheart." 

"Pig. " 

"Brat . " 

They both groan and slams their doors annoyed like they always are 
when together. The three roommates just stood their watching them in 
disbelief . 

"So will you sign them up with someone by tomorrow?" Octavia asks 
Raven . 

"Yup, I can't live like this." She shakes her head like a mother, 

"Why did they even agree to live in the same house." 

That was the question everyone kept asking themselves when they 
started arguing. 

"I guess there are a lot of reasons why, but I'll never ask them 
that. They would just start arguing again." Octavia explains and 
grabs Lincoln's hand, "Come on let's get in bed." 

He nods worn out, he slowly follows her knowing he's going to have 
bruises on his back in the morning. Raven sits on a stool with her 
coffee and laptop wanting to get this little problem fixed as soon as 
possible. Things were quiet for awhile but every 5 minutes or so she 
could hear Princess and Manwhore bicker again. 

She honestly didn't think she could handle another argument about 



Finn. It was in the past, history even but when Bellamy brought it up 
(and he always did) it was like opening up a scar. 


* * 


* 


><p>"Get out of my way."<p> 

"Make me- OUCH! What the hell Griffin?!" 

"You said make me, asshole." 

"Just shut up." 

"I rather not since it ruins your day," Clarke smiles sarcast ically 
as she sips on her coffee. 

Bellamy rolls his eyes and snorts, "Always the princess." 

"Just with you." She barks and grabs her purse. 

"Morninga€ 1 " Octavia yawn when she makes her way down stairs in her 
work clothes. 

Lincoln leans on the counter, "You're tired this morning." 

His girlfriend nods and slowly gets a mug, "Yeah. I couldn't go to 
sleep because of these two." She nods to her brother and 
Clarke . 

"Sorry about that, " Bellamy walks around the couple to get his car 
keys and sunglasses, "But you know how she always want things done 
her way . " 

"Sorry your way is stupid, " Clarks glares at him then checks her 
watch, "Shouldn't Raven be up? It's already 8:30." 

"Oh shit really?" Octavia checks her phone, "I need to get 
going . " 

She kisses Lincoln quickly on the lips and hurriedly grabs her bag on 
the way out. Octavia works at a record store called Ark, she is an 
actress but she hasn't starred in anything big. She's been on a few 
shows and movies but was never one other the main characters . 

"Shit, Shit, Shit, Shit." Raven comes running down the stairs while 
trying to put on her work clothes. She almost falls halfway down the 
stairs, grabbing her tool box on the counter she smiles hastily, "I'm 
late . " 

No one gets to say a word to her before she is out the door. Raven is 
a Automotive Technicians Automotive Mechanic for Mount Weather Inc., 
she also dabbles in explosives. 

Bellamy grabs his phone and puts his sunglasses on, "Come on Lincoln. 
My boss is going to be pissed if I'm late again." 

Lincoln finishes his cereal and nods in agreement, grabbing his 
wallet he comments, "Not to mention what my class will do if they're 
alone . " 



Lincoln is a high school teacher for 11th grade, he is wanting to be 
a college teacher but he is too inexperienced. He teaches Physics and 
coaches for wrestling team. Bellamy however is surprising the local 
police officer. 

Clarke finishes her coffee and sets the cup in the sink, "I should 
get going too. See you later Lincoln, Jackass." 

Bellamy rolls eyes and whispers, 

"Princess . " 

"Fuckboy . " 

"Slut . " 

"Okay children, " Lincoln shakes his head. The guys head to the garage 
and she heads to the front door. 

Before Clarke walks out she shouts, "Manwhore ! " 

She can hear Bellamy cursing, she then shuts the door with a smile. 
She goes to the car and sees her neighbor, Wick, about to get into 
his car, he is wearing a nice business suit. She waves hello to him 
and smiles in return then calls out, "Good Morning." 

"Morning." She answers back and gets in her car. Wick was the hot 
neighbor Raven always drooled over. Octavia and Clarke would consider 
him a player but Raven didn't care. 

Clarke looks down to get her seat belt on, she jumps when she thought 
Bellamy almost hit her. He was trying to pull out of the garage but 
she was still parked in front of it. She honks at him and starts up 
the car angrily. She hears him honk two seconds later and she honks 
right back before pulling out. She flips him off and drives away too 
annoyed to even look back. 

She drives to her job, it's the one place Bellamy usually is never 
at. The Hospital. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>0: When are you getting off work?<strong> 

**C: Now why?** 

**0: We need to talk. Hurry home.** 

Clarke groans at Octavia 's texts, every time she said they need to 
talk it was never good. She throws her purse into the passenger seat 
and starts the car. Last time they "Needed to talk" Bellamy moved 
in . 

Today was easy, nothing major happened at the hospital. It was a 
simple day for a nurse like herself. Once she drives up to their 
house she can see that everyone is already home. She parks the car 
and walks up to the front porch. 


Clarke could hear yelling behind the door, opening the door she 
slowly walks down the hallway to find Bellamy yelling at their 
roommates. He turns his head when he notices Clarke, "This is all 



your fault ! " 


Setting her keys and bag on the table she asks, "What's going 
on?" 


"Why don't you sit downa€ 1 " Raven nod to the seat in front of her, 
Octavia and Lincoln. 

"Clarke don't bother sitting," Bellamy demands, "Because we're not 
doing it . " 

"Just let us explain!" Octavia growls at her stubborn brother. 

"No!" Bellamy points at her threatening, "We not a married couple 
with problems . " 

"You kind of area€ 1 " Lincoln send him a guilty look, he return him 
with a murderous glare. 

"Can someone tell me what's going on!?" Clarke shouts irritated, 
Bellamy and Octavia were standing like they were about to fight. 
Raven is sitting annoyed at the situation and Lincoln looks like he 
needs a beer. 

Bellamy turns to Clarke seriously and exclaims, "Clarke. They were 
serious last night. They're saying we need to go to therapy together 
like we're a basket case or some old married couple." 

Clarke snorts like this is ridiculous, "We adults I think we would 
already be going to therapy if we needed it." 

"You two been fight the moment you laid eyes on each other! It's 
unnatural you need to-" Raven begins but Clarke doesn't let her 
finish . 

"Oh my god, no we don't! Bellamy and I barely fight." She folds her 
arms . 

Octavia coughs out a laugh, "Like hell you do!" 

"We're not going!" Bellamy declares. 

"Oh you're going! I was late to my job because of you two!" Raven 
stand up furious. 

"How?" Clarke looks back and forth from Bellamy to Raven. 

"WITH YOUR YELLING!" 

"We weren't yelling!" 

"Yes you were! ALL NIGHT-" 

"ENOUGH ! " 

Everyone looks to Lincoln who finally was standing, "Let's make a 
deal-" 

"No . " 



"Absolutely not." 


"Fuck No . " 

"Just let me talk," Lincoln sighs, "If you two can spend a week 
without arguing, yelling, hurting or snapping at each other then you 
don't have to go. However if one rude comment comes out of one of 
ya'll mouths then you both go to therapy." 

Octavia looks at him like he's crazy. Raven nods in 
understanding . 

"A week?" Bellamy repeats and looks to Clarke nervously. 

She bits her lips and tilts her head as she holds his gaze. The room 
went quiet as everyone stares at the two people usually would be 
yelling right now. Octavia glares at her boyfriend but he sends her 
"what else can we do" look. 

"Clarke?" Bellamy says sternly wanting to know what she wanted to 
do . 

"A week it is then." Clarke finally looks away from Bellamy to the 
others . 

"Okay rules then." Bellamy folds his arms. 

"Rules, Can't yell, bicker, argue, or disrespect each other." Raven 
announces . 

"It's lasts a whole week, 7 days." Octavia adds, "What time is 
it?" 


Raven looks at his watch, "6:54 P.M." 

"Okay so next thursday at 6:54 P.M. if you haven't broken a rule you 
won't have to go to therapy. Deal?" Lincoln raises his hand for them 
to shake. He wanted to hurry up and get it over with, everyone knew 
they couldn't last a week. Everyone but Clarke and Bellamy 
however . 

"Deal." Bellamy shakes his hand first and Clarke does the same 
after . 

Everyone is quiet after, not knowing what to do now. Clarke then 
claps her hands tiredly, "I don't know about you guys but I need a 
beer now . " 

Bellamy rolls his eyes, "Of course you need- That's a great 
idea . " 

Clarke notices his almost slip up and smirks with an idea, "I know it 
is, that's why I said it." 

He bites his tongue knowing what she is doing now,_ two can play this 
game_. "Since it's such a great idea, can the_ princess_ please get 
me beer . " 

Her mouth her jammed shut at his nickname, _you want to play it that 
way fine_. "Okay sure but were out. Why don't you be a good little 



boy and buy us some?" 


His fist turns white and grabs his keys, "Sure." 

"Aren't I just full of great ideas today!" She calls out with a 
grin . 

Bellamy doesn't answer, he just storms out without a glance. Clarke 
practically skips up the stair once the front door shuts. 

Octavia, Raven and Lincoln who had been quiet the whole time look at 
each other in fear. 

"This is going to go down in flames. I just know it." Raven blurts 
out . 


End 
f lie . 



